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SAFE DISTANCE FROM ST. DIE.

France. April 22, 1916.
SWILL tell you of our visit to St. Die.

We are not there now.

St. Die is beinj? wantonly and

uselessly bombarded by long-range
cannon, which shoot twenty miles over

the Lorraine mountains, held entirely
by the French.

Civilian visitors are safer just behind
the trenches than at St. Die. although
the trench boys look on it as a "town

of the rear." where there are shops,
restaurants and beds to sleep in.

Regularly, in war. you bombard a

town to take it, otherwise you don't
bombard it. merely to kill civilians.
Well, the Germans could not take St.
!>ie if they should bombard it for a

year. There are twenty miles of pine
forest mountains in between, with the
armies of France and unlimited reinforcements.served by railroads and automobilecaravans galore.

*
* *

Vet the Germans are bombarding St.
The. the baptismal font of America.
This name was given to the town in
1*91 by Frank Mason, afterward I'nited
States consul general to Paris, in a

monograph which enjoyed celebrity.
«'ome, see what they are doing to our

baptismal font!
Sunday afternoon, just as the childrenwere returning from vespers, six

great shells fell on the town and
smashed two houses. Monday morning
fifteen shells fell, of which three damagedthe cathedral. Tuesday, between
* 30 a.m. and noon, forty-eight shells
fell, six crashing into the cathedral or
its cloisters Again, at 6 p.m.. five more
shells fell, well aimed by <Jerman
mathematics. The cathedral cloister of

Pie bids fair to be a complete
wreck.
Without cause, without hope to win

an inch of ground, they are destroying
the most venerable spot in France for
Americans.

It is worse than Rheims. Ypres. Arras
or the cathedral or i..aon. >r. me lies
in a valley, twenty miles in the interior.unimaginable as a point for observationof anything. Yet here, at
long range from over the border, the
Germans are blowing up the majestic
cathedral cloisters where "America"
was flrst pronounced and printed.
<.*ome, look: Here is the spot where.

June 4. 1911. in presence of the Americanambassador and a crowd of prominentAmericans in their touring cars,
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\ IE* OF CLOISTKRS OF ST. D1K CA
AND PRINTED. GERMAN LONG-R
THE MIDDLE OF APRIL.

I TODAY ES C
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TODAY is universal Bible Sunday.

Churches all over the world.
even in the stricken war zones

of Europe.are commemorating by specialservices the lOdth anniversary of
the American Bible So iet> and expressinggratitude on behalf of this
ociety. which has done so much to

exalt the word of God and emphasize
the relation of the Bible to the religiousexperiences of the individual,
the family, society and the nations.

A unique celebration will be held in
New York city, where the headquailersof this society have been since the
date of its orua n .zh t: on, in .May,
Washington will be the scene of a

great :ln.mating national celebration
in <'ont: neii:a 1 Memorial Hall, which
will be addressed by President Wilson.
J' » understood Several thousand
churches in cit.es all over the country
v ill conduct special entennial servicesbible a ice nc.es. Sunday schools,
young peoples societies and other
«'hr:stiar orga ri izat ions will do the
a me

*
* *

looking hack over the hundred-year
Pan which ma; ks the fe of the Amer1a r, B:o!e So iety. or e sees stupendous

a omplishn.ents certified by a collecton of statist al fig ires. For instance,
i has beeii trie instrument of circulatingmore than 11.">.on<Mkni Bibles duringthe enturv at the Bible House, m
New York. It print® the Bible in fortyfte different languages, ir circulates
t e in more tnan !.% » jangiaaess
nd t> pes during years. a» almoner

f'.r ?b*- American people, if has receivedand spent rr.orc than tggi.igtf).
Perhaps the secret o? this great su«*« *>««im the st r i< ? iicms with which th»»o«iety has held to its s ngle purpose

a -Aide? distribution of the Bible with0it note or comment !tfi.ominat :onal
#»r ;a< a! discrimination has exerted
1 o -nfluence upon 'a aim. and it may
b* -ad that its efforts, more surfciy
than those of other 01 ga i, /.a t ion it
exst ence ha\e made th«- Bible the
cheapest arid most u bio hi tons hook in
t b»- world In scores of la rig cages a
f'-fpel ri a. he procured for 1 cent or
less in Krghsh. Testament ma> be
bad for cents and a Bible for 17
rents Such figures as these Indicate
w hat a pi .« eles* boon the work of the
ocier> has been to the poor, who until
com pa rat s el y recent years were forced
to depend on the clergy for their acquaintancewith the written word of
Cod
The century-oid society grew out of

a meeting held in New York in 1 k 1 «5
bv the representatives of thirty-five
local Bible societies in ten states of
America who deaired to form a combnation for greater action The names
of prominent American philanthropist s
and statesmen are closely associated
with its early affairs. Its simple, dictinctiveobject and the intrepidity
with which it fostered ts plans won
uccess for the organization from its

inception Tt is unhampered by religiousaffiliation* and is sustained by
contributions from different denominationsIn 1852 It was forced, through
the widespread scope of its work, to
rect a building in New York covering

three-quarters of an acre In this plain
brick building «t issues Bibles at the
w+it yl emeco volumes a minute, and

ca's Ba;
the president of the French republic
unveiled a commemorative tablet. It
was to honor forever the canons of St.
Pie Cathedral who, April 25, 1507.
printed these words in a little book
called "t'osmographiae Introductio":

"There is a fourth quarter of the
world which Americo Vespucci has discoveredand which, for this reason, we
call America."

* *

At the Chicago exposition there was

a special hall for St. Die. In it a copy
of the little book, for which the collectorKahlr had recently paid $550,
Was txpuseu ** f^iaoo caac, uj/cn a >.

page thirty, where "America" first appears.
Come, see what German sheila have

done to the spot where it was printed,
the spot which we sought to honor! <

Cloister wall and commemorative tab-
let are'blown to smithereens. !

Noble and tranquil cloister! Look.
Americans, before it is all gone! Re- I

pose in its shadowy majesty. Its bays
are lacework in stone. Here, at the time
of the discovery of America, learned
men strolled, talking geography and J
every science. The cathedral authori-
ties ran a gymnase. an academy for 4

full-fledged scholars. In 1507 they J
bought a printing press and began to
set up their "Cosmography".a bringing J
up to date of old geography.when
their local boss. Duke Renee. brought
them a manuscript in French, which
some one had copied for him. entitled 1
"Quatre Navigations d'Amerique Yespuce."It came in handy. "Here is upto-dategeography!" exclaimed the
learned Hylaconivlus. "A fourth quar-
ter of the world to put in our 'Cosmog-
raphy!' " rejoiced Matthias Ringmann
Canon Jean Bazin translated it into
plain Latin. And so the little book was

printed and America baptized in the
cloister of St. Die.
When I was at St. Die no damage had

been done to the cathedral. The photographherewith shows the cloister as 1
it will never be seen again. A year
ago the Germans made a first attempt
to get the range, but only smashed a

suburb. Yet it was a close shave. l"p
to the very graveyard of the little
church, adjoining the cathedral, the
shells destroyed twenty-eight houses.
It looked like an earthquake region.
Then. August u. 11*15. the first bom-
bardment stopped. It began again the (
other day. and now they've got the
range of the cathedral.

*. i
* *

There are witnesses. St. Die has still a

population of 10.000, and our American J

ambulances come over the mountains
from the front. Twelve miles beyond. ,
niinani nan was auieu i>\ <t vtciiimu

r
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A.VGE ARTILLERY OBTAINED THE R
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supervises a huge work of translation
ami distribution.
During the present war it might be

thought that the work of the society,
at least as far as European distributionis concerned, would be much curtailedOn the contrary, the war seems
to have stimulated distribution. Duringthe year 191", 400,000 Bibles were
sent to soldiers in Europe In many
ways, the foreign reports say, the warhascaused an increased circulation of
the Bible. In England, a New Testamentis part of the kit of every soldier
who goes to the front In Russia, the

?
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circulation has beep unprecedented.
Imring one month alone.July, 1915.
iiiotp Than It40,0^0 itospcla and smaller
portions of the Hible were distributed.
The empress, when she went to the
front to do what she could for the
wounded soldiers, took with her 20,000
Copies of the Scripture*. Recently the
czarevitch has agreed to have his name
appear on copies which are being distributedamong the soldiers l»y contributionsfrom Sunday school pupils of
America The following text is printed
in ea<-h one liis Imperial Highness,
the t'za rev itch. Heir Apparent and
brand l»uke Alexander Nikolai vttch,
most graciously presents this gospel
which has been sent to him by a Hunda\school scholar in America."

*
* *

In Germany and France the war

atorie* are the same. It is said that
never before have men in all stations
In l:fe taken tinte to read the Scriptures
as they have during the ^ant few
months Wounded and sad, the soldiers
have reached out ea^er hands for the
word of tiod Sorrow and suffering
have opened their hearts to new understandings.
A number of phases of the work of

the society are unique. Its influence
on the art of printing and the statistics
which it reveals In regard- to Bible
printing are remarkable. Since the days
of hand-lettered and hand-Illuminated
Bibles, made before Gutenberg applied
the art of printing to the Bible, no
ecclesiastical society has been more
closely identified with the development
of the printed hook. It has proved
that of all the hooks in the world the
Bible continues to be the best seller.
Furthermore, the highest price ever

ptisma
CTERLING HEILI
^ ing Upon St. Die
Artillery Found the 1
Five Miles Away.T
Spot for Americans

I
shell while transporting wounded, in ful
security of a highroad of the rear. Hal
was a Dartmouth man. from Ann Arbor
Mich. Close by. Duke Doyle, a Vale mar
:»f Boston. Was grievously wounded while
Irivfng an ambulance, thanks to the
*ame mania for long-range revenge
Also the St. John's 'British! ambulances
?o and come through St. Die daily.
One hears the cannonade continually

At night the eastern sky flashes witl'
light fusees. The peasants whisper ol
itreat German transports, but the tre.icf
boys call it the "merry-go-round." peri>dicalcircular touring of masses of Germaninfantry, to give the illusion of reinforcements.The French artillery
pounds the German trenches. Night il
uminations. patrols and forays alarm the
Jen-nans to their second line. Ambulancechauffeurs and wounded predict the
rrand offensive of the allies.
One hears terrific tales of shelling.
In the devastated district of St. Die

there is a family with two .pretty
Sirls of fifteen and seventeen? whe
are continually on the spot where
their house used to be. hunting
among the debris. Neighbors say that
they are hunting the family hoard
y( gold, which had been hidden in a wall,
under the hearth, or who knows where?
Wall, hearth, everything is a mass ol
ruin, tons deep.the adjoining house?
mixed and spread with their house. More
likely, the girls are watching that nobody
else finds the gold.

*
* *

Well, each time that new German shells
all, do you think that the girls run?
Not much.unless it be to run toward the
explosion, in case that their twelve-year-»lrlbrother has been temporarily relaying
them. "They hope that new shells will
dear the ground." says a contractor's
man. who is junk-wrecking next door.
"They hide behind their ruins and gruh
in the new craters as soon as they're
made."
And it is nothing. '

Peasants' tenacity in sticking to their
ruins is astonishing. Close to the front,
where a certain village is all but def'
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ERICA" WAS FIRST PROKOI NCED
A»GE OF THE CLOISTERS ABOll

UNIVERSAL HE

paid for a single book was the $50.00(
given in New York for the original
Uutenberg Bible.
A sum of $ 10.000 a year is set aside

r»v the Bible Society for its great work
>f revision and translation. New transationsare being made, all the time, for
lespite the pre&t circulation already a«

omplished.more than GOO,000,000 people
n the world have not been provided with
my portion of the Scriptures. This enailsthe verification of hundreds ol
ererences ami a study or jrreai responnbilityof different languages. Th«
jociety is responsible for giving thf
Bible to the American Indians in five
>f their languages and to the Philippine
islanders in eight languages. Such work
is this is indispensable to missionaries
n foreign lands, who follow up theii
preaching and evangelistic campaign*
with a distribution of Bibles to theii
on verts.
An important part of this work oi

translation is the provision of Bible*
Tor the blind. The society issues manj
Bibles in raised type, not only in Kngtsh,but also in Spanish, Armenian
Japanese, Korean, Siamese and Armenorurklsh.
To enumerate the many fields of operationof the Bible Society would be tc

give an interminable list of places or

the globe. Its work is carried on ir
five continents and upon the islands oi
the seas by at least 2,000 workers. Tht
miner, the lumberjack, sailors, soldiers
seamen, cowboys and mountaineers art

some of the types in this country foi
whom special work is done.

*
* *

The American Indian also comes ir
for his share of interest in ibis connection.A full-blooded Chicopee Indianis one of the society's colporteur*
and is known as "The Heap Bija
Preacher." In an interesting communicationto the society's headquarters h«
says that with the exception of a few

« ITY HALL. *EW YORK.
Where. May II, 1816, the first hoard o

managers met and a great rati flea
Ion meeting nan held.

papers, the only literature these tribe;
have in their own language is the Bibb
and a hymn book.
Besides five agencies in Latin Amer

ica, the society has seven permanen
agencies in Asia and the great islam
kingdom of .Japan and the Philippines
One agency has charge of the society'
printing operations and Bible distribu
ion in the vast expanse-of China. Ai
important principle respecting: Bibl
distribution in foreign lands was flxei
by a vote to supply Scriptures to al
American missions which ask the aid
By grants of money for printing am

distributing versions of Scriptures, th
society led in the early equipment o
some of the most important America)
missions in the levant.
From an unostentatious beginning

1 Font 1
G, The Sunday Star's Cc
, Where the Word "Amer
Location About the Middf
ales of the Bombardment
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RESULTS OF THE FIRST LOXG-RAX<

WHICH THE GERMAXS OBTAIXE
MILES DISTAXCE.

stroyed, a section of Alpine Chasseurs
occupied the cemetery, in the outskirts.
The cannon thundered. A German shell
blew up the slab of a burial vault, while
all around rained splinters of the "marmites."It was an unhoped-for shelter.
A lieutenant and twelve men took refuge
in it. They made the vault a kind of
trench, strongly fortified. The next morninga soldier announced: "My lieutenant,
a civilian, sent by the commandant."

It was an old peasant in his Sunday
suit, black broadcloth, stained with
earth. Mechanically he let drop the
handles of a wheelbarrow that he had
been pushing.a wheelbarrow loaded with
a potato bag half full of something. The
old peasant showed his permit and murmured:"I have come to bury my family,the Marescot family I am the
father."
The lieutenant remembered. The inhabitantshad refused to quit the village.living in their cellars. So, in the

bombardment. a mother and two
daughters had been buried and burned.
The lieutenant was about to welcome
the poor man, when a squall of German
shells' fell. "Everybody in the holes!"
he cried, and dragged the old peasant

, into the fortified burial vault along
i
with the others. There he squatted in
a corner, resigned, silent, worthy.
"Courage, M. Marescot," said the lieu&LE

SUMBAY f
s

) with meager funds though abundant
good faith, the Bible Society has
grown to great importance. it has
carried the Book of Books tnto prac
tically every land and put it at the
disposal of every man in the tongue to
which he was born. It has accomplish
ed the almost impossible feat of cirsculatirig the Bible in considerably over
500 languages arid dialects, and haH
pushed its enterprise in the face of
great odds. At the beginning of the
nineteenth century in Latin America
the principles of the Spanish inquisi!sitiori blighted growth. Franco was in!toxicated with the thrill of litle else
than conquest; southeastern Europe^
Turkey. Greece and northern India lay
in the clutch of Islam; ("hina sat withinits walls of self-satisfaction: .Japan
still held itself veiled" from modern
civilization; people in the South seas

, were devouring and killing one another
arui vast » rf m « in \ frfr-ii were vtill mi.

defined.
With the world in this unresponsive

state in regard to Christianity, the
American Bible Society came into being,under what might be called a most
inauspicious time for an organization
with its purpose. That it has been able
to spread broadcast the Holy Bible
confirms the declaration of th»- French
statesman and historian Guizot, that
"Bible societies are but instruments
and servants of the divine activity
which it is not within the power of
man to baffle or disturb."

New Seaplane for the Navy.
THK government is building at the

Washington navy yard a large
seaplane for the navy. All parts of this

' new plane will be built and assembled
I at the navy yard with the exception of
[ the motors.

The plane is nearing completion and
when finished will have taken about
three months to build. It is the first
of this particular type to be built entirelyat the Washington navy yard.
The new seaplane is a biplane with a

sixty-foot span and of 6.000-pounds
weight. It will be provided with two
motors. It will be by far the largest
air craft in the possession of the navy.
It will probably be ready for a final
test in another month.
All of the navy aeroplanes are of the

hydroplane type. For landing after
a flight arid for rising into the air a

fair-sized body of water is necessary,
as it is quite impossible for these machinesto rise or come hack to earth
by means of land. <'onsequently pilots
of seaplanes have it instilled into them
from days of early training that they

f can fly pnlv in the vicinity of large
. territories which embrace lakes, bays,

aeas, etc.

S Burning Gas Through Ice.
AN interesting scene was witnessed

on a skating lake near a western
* city. White spots resembling air bub8bles were noticed in the ice, and one

of the skaters bored a hole into such a
1 bubble and applied a match to it, where4upon a flame hurst out at the surface.
1 Further experiments showed that
I. when a small hole was bored down to
d the bubble a long, thin jet of flame
e could be obtained which would last for
f a considerable time. The bubbles were
n due to accumulations of marsh gas.

formed by the decomposition of veg^»tablematter at the bottom of the lake.
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GE BOMBARDMENT OF ST. DIE, IN
D THE RANGE AT TWENTY-FIVE

tenant, "the shelling will not last long:
and then the burial ran take place in
peace. I will send men for the bodies.
Where are they?"
The old peasant looked up. sad-eyed.

"They are here," he said, simply.
"Here? Where? How?" They are in
the bag:." he answered. "It is all of
them that was left!" And the lieutenantperceived, with shocked admiration,
that Father Marescot had not let go
the bag. but brought it with him. To
cut short the painful situation, he said:
"All right. I will have them buried."
The old peasant looked at him strangely."You can trust me," repeated the
officer. "My chasseurs will dig a grave.
You may have confidence."

* *

"But," murmured the other, "I possess
a family vault."

"Ah. good. All right. Where is it?"
"It is "

"Indicate it. Tell us."
"It is.that is to say

"

"Where? Come, come!"
"My lieutenant," blurted out poor

Father Marescot, sublime, but humble
hero, "my lieutenant, we are in it!"
What is the morality of bombardment?
One hears strange stories of conscience

I A BUSY DAY1
HIS studio is in a small room across a

the dark wooden corridor directlyback of the big, high,
main reception room of the Police
Court on the third floor of the Police
Court building, at the corner of D and
6th streets. George A. Heaney is an

artist. He draws men. He draws men

away from the viciousness of vice, from
the dangers and pitfalls mankind is
heir to through fondness for strong
drink. He draws men from the byways
of had habit"hack to the broad highwayof clean living. He often works
in his little studio after the afternoon
light is poor and artists in other fields
of endeavor have called it a day.

Since beginning hi* probation work
in Police Court the middle of NovemberMr. Heaney has had ample time to
become acquainted with most of the
bad boys of the District of Columbia
and vicinity, who have Impressed the
judges of the court with the seriousnessof their intentions to never get In
trouble again. Over four hundred individualswith bonvivant tendencies or

possessing too nimble fingers report to
the office of Probation Officer Heaney
once a week. The official's calling list
reads like a potpourri of an internationalsocial register ami the leaf front
a Washington directory.

*
It *

These callers are all members of
Heaney's little family He stands in
loco parentis ro more erring sons than
any other worried father in the District.He is a cheerful city official despitehis great family trouble. He admits,with a smile, that some of his
prodigal sons believe in the continual
performance system, but he is optimisticabout them all. When they fall
from grace he sets to work with his
studio tools.sympathy, understanding,
experience, common sense.and again
the big bad boys leave the District
building with their weekly allowance
of hope and determination. They will
not again break the principles of honor
in vogue in the little studio fifteen feet
from the judge's own chair in the big
rou rt room.
Mr. Heaney's busy part of the day

starts shortly after Police Court opens.
Persons in the hands of the law who
have impressed the judge with a story
of human frailty and an earnest desire
to again seek the peace and quiet of
the straight and narrow path find an
attendant in uniform leading from the
sordid atmosphere of the courtroom
through a door to the left of the
raised platform, where the dignitary
of the proceedings rules with an iron
ha nd.
In a moment the penitent is in the

studio. He is the model before the art-
1st The chances are that the artist i
will be successful. Artist Heaney
seems to be endowed with the strange
knack of recovering human drift heforethe rushing torrent of degradation
has engulfed unfortunates.
The room is dark and hare. Three

chairs stand along one wall as though
daring any one to try to be comfortable.It seems as though the sunlight
outside is making a fruitless, half-
hearted effort to flood the ituHin with

light. Men usually see a light of anothersort before they leave the build-
ing.
A little man with big ideas, wearing

a gray beard like the regulation Kentuckycolonel, is writing industriously

bardec
Writes of Shells Fallneed. Long-Range
Seing Fired Twenty e.St.Die a Historic

and devotion to duty. Witness thai
English general in the Artois wh<
scoured the country round to purchase
the Aubigny woods from its owners
because he was obliged to bombard it
"It worries me to destroy the propert>
*">f innnoont f Vi j-rl " cai/1 f Vi .

general.
Witness the French artillery officei

who offered to bombard his own chateaubeyond Rheims because it was oc
eupied by the staff of a German di
vision, and because, as he argued. h<
knew the topography of the place bet
ter than anybody else. In that chateat
were all his family treasures, all his
dear remembrances, the riches of hi.«
heart. With his own hands, shell bj
shell, he shattered them. He was f
hero, because he offered to his countrj
not only his life, but his sentiments, his
ideal.an ideal being, often, dearei
than life itself.
Here.close to the firing line of Lor

raine.one hears much of the excruci
ating case of conscience of French of
fleers with respect to bomhardinj
towns, as they advance, in German
held Lorraine.
Here. now. is an ideal deep rooted it

French hearts, and they are torn be
tween it and another.that of service
to the patrie. Merely to do damag<
does not tempt them.they could bom
bard Metz ruinously, any day; and ye
they don't do it. They are twentv-thre<
miles from Metz. with German armiei
and trenches in between. They rar.no
hope to take Metz by bombardmentyet;and. so. they don't destroy it!
dwellings and churches at long range
They would never have bombarded St
Die. But what about real military ob
jects? What about advancing? Wha
about the towns of German-held Lor
raine in full front of the firing line
Lorraine is French to all Frencl
hearts. The old Lorraine familie;
have been waiting forty years for tin
French to come and liberate them. Hov
blow up their towns? They can't bririj
their hearts to do it. Listen. The:
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THE ONLY SAFETY FROM GIANT
HILLS

' WITH THE Ml

t a desk in the middle of the room. It
is Mr. Heaney. He looks up with in
terest and requests the newcomer ti
be seated. The attendant discreetl;
retires to the courtroom, looking fo
others who want to meet the artist. I
is highly probable that the man witl
the bad start but honest intentions ii
still trembling with nervousness 01
account of his little talk with th<
judge. The chances are that he is il
at ease. Remorse is hovering in th«
background.

*
* *

Mr. Heaney does not begin the inter

view with a tirade against demon run

and charts to show the injurious ef
feet of alcohol on the nervous system
He makes no attempt to pin a "never

again!" button on the lapel of the coa

of the erring son before him. For man;
years he was a successful attorney ii
New Jersey and New York. He has
from long training in many courts, mas

»?* 1
<4Huu

(.KOH(.K A. HKAN'KV.

tered the art of studying a mat. withoutapearing to do so. It is highlj
probable that the city father will makt
some interesting remark about the bat
tie of Verdun or the high cost of living
in Virginia.
Of course he is curious. In fact, he it

very curious, but politely curious.curiouswith the best intent. He can keep n
lecret, and the men coming before him ir
the course of a morning session of th<
Police Court realize this fact. Heanej
has a sense of humor, kept undei
wraps, of course. The penitent in th<
chair straightens with a sigh /»f reliel
and confesses that the atmosphere ol
studio life is preferable to that of a

court of law. He may even be so bold
as to express the hope that Waltei
Johnson will pitch that day.
Then they get together. There it

some kink in the life of the man thai
must be straightened out. Heane>
usually works on this hypothesis. H«
is there to put his finger on this kink
and try to see the trouble is eradicated.As a kink-curer Probation Offl-

i by Ge
don't do it. But it make* the French fi
advance much slower. V
Of all such cases of conscience the it

most touching: I have heard concerns t<
a humble little church in a Lorraine n
valley. The Germans are there, witj, n
the French on two sides. It is the a
story of the master Runner of Rarkireh. \s
Barkirch is just over the mountains
from St. Die. ti
In a certain spot. then, hidden among \t

branches, were three batteries of French
"155 lonR" cannons. About a month j>
ago the man who saw the first part of 0
the adventure was sitting: with the n
captain when the. latter called out: ,|
"Send me the master Runner of the 3d K
Battery. i>
The master Runner was a young fellowunder thirty, with blinking: eyes s

behind far-siRhted spectacles. He ^
looked worried. "My friend.'" said the n> old officer. "I had designated you to
lire. II1IM CVCIKIlg, VII UlC VIIUII." VI

Barkirch. over there. My calculations ,

are ready. Here are t^e elements of the £r aim. But." he hesitated." 1 have reifleeted." "

"M.v captain." murmured the young "

master punner. prowinp pale. "a I
church? The church of Barkirch?"

* r
* * n

"Yes. a church. But I have reflected. a

> 1 exempt you. Another will Are and ^
5 aim in your place. Go and report sick, ti

. No discussion. You are sick. Go to bed
i and drink tea. Enough. No more. You J!
r are sick till further orders." c

The young master gunner walked off. *

without a word, head bent, like a man
*

condemned to death. And the old cap- h
tain whispered to the others: "I have °

stopped a drama. 1 may tell you some
^

day." o

A month passed. n

, Yesterday the captain told it.
"Do you remember the artillery boy

» with spectacles whom 1 informed that

% he was sick?'' he said to Georges d'Es- h
I parbes. curator of Kontainebleau. who a

t made the extracts. "He has just been v

killed. Now. read this (handing a ^

, pocket notebook). I must send it to u

f his mother with his medals and cita- 1
tion." r

(Extracts from the notebook of Mas- s

ter Gunner X , campaign of Lor- *

raine, 1916.) a

"Mother. I am on the edge of a preci- e

pice. God pity me' Mother, weep for n

me! All that you taught me. when r r

was little, of kindness and pardon to?ward our fellow men. I have consented o
i to unlearn, in this war. holding ready, U
s some day. later, to convince your wis- t
e dom of the impossibility in which I
r found myself to have pity for the in?vaders.

"Mother, for thirteen months I have n
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cer Heaney is without a rival i 11 the o
National Capital. Environment. disap- e

» pointment. ill health, and a thousand y
v arid one other kink causes receive the n
r attention of the hard-working official. tl
t It is no sinecure being a probation o
i officer for the bad boys of Washington, p
h Mr. Heaney takes no personal credit for
1 the success that has crowned his ef- c
> forts toward unfortunate offenders a
1 against the laws and regulations of the t
2 District. He says that the success is n

due to the probation system that is s

rapidly coming into its own in Wash- 7
ington and which is in operation at the n
present time in forty-four states, r
Heaney believes absolutely in the great

^ national system «»f probation, of which <
he is one of the cogs. V
Mr. Heaney is studying the give-the- .J

fellow-another-chance question ver> j.
eioseiv. lie is Deninu trie scenes. ins ctinformation is receivetl first hand and m

should he accurate. In four months he t
y lias had sufficient time to find out if a t,
1 probation officer was a figurehead or a h

fixture. He gets the real story, not h
the fake. Men start to fool the little p
man with the big- heart. They do not w

get far. Me believes in fairy stories u
for children, but not for big. bad boys, a

One rapid-fire question hitting the T
crux of the case ends forever a desire li
for fame in the field of fiction on the b
part of the embryonic yarn teller with li
a tendency toward romanticism. tl

* !'
* * "

"When I first undertook my work
here in Washington." Mr. Heaney said,
in speaking of his problem. "I had nor o

decided whether poverty made the sot ^
or the sot made poverty. After sev- ;i
eral months" working among the per- in

sons who get inio trouble on account tf
of drinking I have come to the con- \\
elusion that poverty makes the sot. a«

Most of the drinking done, in the large
industrial centers is what 1 call "miserydrinking.' Bad economic oondi- fe
tions in general, small pay. a general sa
disgust with life and no prospect or ni

eventual improvement drive many men sa

to excessive drinking and the folly ni
that follows. P«

"In Washington, however, there is a N
different state of affairs, I think. A sa

large percentage of the drinking in re

this city is what might be called "lu\- st

ury drinking." Sociability causes the ci

downfall of many who come to call on af
nie. Just the other day I saw In an or

English paper that two Londoners were di
each fined £"» for treating. There is or

much good In that law. st
"Every day here adds to my enthu- at

aiaem and enjoyment of a position that ot

many a man would not antiefpate with of
much keenness. I come in contact with co
a man at the psychological moment. I
am the man on the middle of the see- ar
saw of life, who can force the man on w

the plank up or down. I try to shoot be
him skyward and keep him off the an
earth. Sometimes it is easy to lift a ar
man, at other times I have to exert Id
all my mental strength to force him to ui
better himself. th

f not want to take a chance after being th
r sent out here by the judge. He said ev
he did not want to stop drinking and hu
preferred to pay the penalty of his do
trouble with the police instead of re
fooling me with a broken promiae. 1 ed
admired him. He was honest. I shook at
his hand and sent him back for the ot
court sentence. I wish he would have fo
given me a chanee. He was a man. tir
"Most of the men who help me prove ve

that the probation system Is no longer cu
an experiment arc between the ages sa

rmans
red the cannon on human creatures!
ITho would have thought that I. with
»y spectacles, would become the matcrgunner? For all this. I can defend
>yself at the feet of the Lord. But
ow 1 am going to commit an abominbleaction, and. what fills my heart
ith dread, commit it squarely.
"Judge my despair'. We have before

s. about five miles distant, a little vil»gewith a little church that has beomelike a friend for me. My eyes reuseon it. afar off The little house
f prayer has a poor little tower, whoso
Id beil sends us, faint and sweet, the
ouhle angelus. signal by which I
nee!, morning and evening Now. alas!
ad news arrives. An entire German
attal;on has just occupied the church,
o. the church, in which is the Presence
f God. must be laid low. destroyed, by
le.it is 1 who must ruin it!
(Here a page torn out.)
"Mother, you know how good our
aptain is. After giving me the teribleorder which. 1 must admit. i«,

ip. May God bless him! But how can
accept to throw the act upon another?
am the master Runner!
"The Germans let the nngelus still

ing The battalion is Bavarian and
lany of them may be praying. I have
rranged with my substitute. I shall
im the cannon.he will fire it. We
hall await the evening angelus After
he first shot I shall kneel.
"In this great disorder of my soul,

ustain me. mamma. My good comadesof the battery have wives and
hildren. I have only you; so. in my
reat distress T call to.mamma! 1 am
t your knees, mamma. As when 1 was
ittle, lay your hands upon the foreeadof your hoy! Ah. not the hoy of
ther days, hut only of today.a solier!"

< End of the extracts. The remainder
f the notebook is torn and soiled with
nud and blood.)
The old captain sighed.
"I must send it to his mother." he

aid. "He aimed the pi ere with his own
a nds.despite my orders, which you
11 heard.and at twilight twenty shells
ere fired. My master gunner was
tieeling in prayer. He remained there
ntil daybreak. We saw him. We said
o ourselves: 'If the morning angelu*ings.it will mean that the church
till stands and we have missed an enirebattalion of the enemy.' We looked
t our watches. My lieutenant whtsperd:'The hour is past!' Just then the
naster gunner staggered to his caveoom.
"It was a month ago." concluded the

Id captain. "Last Thursday he was
:ilied bv a lone 210 shell. What could
he Germans have been firing at?"

It is terrible, all terrible, yes.
But how different from St. !>ie*
The homhardment of Barkirch had a

lilitary object. STERLING HEILIG.
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f twenty-eight and thirty-eight. Howver.the other day, a man eighty-two
ears old stood before me who had
ever been arrested before. If he felt
Tat there was still a chance for him.
thers younger in age certainly have
ossi bilities.
"Most of them are married and have
hildren. I appeal to their manhood
nd the future of their children Someimesit is just the panacea their souls
ieed. It works better than any of the
o-called cures and is not degrading
^he best man in the world is likely to
nake a false step. It takes a man to
eform.
"Of course they can come back' To
nme back is the prerogative of man
\*hen was a young lawyer in New
ersev I was a member of the sta'e
rison board of that state. In the
ourse of my work 1 was acquainted
»'ith more than 1,000 criminals. After
hey were released many of them came
0 me at my office with only a few dolarsin their pockets and put their
ands up with a 'what's the use?' egression.1 was able, by reason of a
iile acquaintance among leading manfacturers, to exert a little influence
nd secure positions for many of them
"hey hardly ever failed me Early In
fe I became an exponent of the com#aektheory. If 1 did not firmly heievethat men were able to conquer
heir worst sides it would be like walkigin quicksand to expend so much
imc and energy in a wild goose chase."

The Mystery of Quicksand.
JjTANY inquirers, hearing or reading

of the dangerous am! mvsteriou*
ialities of quicksands, have sought
vain to find the difference between

lese and ordinary expanses of sand,
"hy do they ingulf the unwary? An
iswer to this question is difficult to
Main and is generally unsatisfactory
hen found.
It is thought by some that the difrencebetween quicksand and other
md is accidental rather than fundaental.A certain amount of unnecesirymystery seems to surround this
atter. The grains of quicksands ap-arto be in no way extraordinary
evertheless. the fact remains that
nd in certain localities upon coasts
adily gives wa> under a load. Inancenare recorded where a cart driv»
o\er a wet shore has rapidly dis»

jpeared below the surface The genalopinion seems to be that this is
le to a soft underlying layer of claV
mud. which no doubt in some inancesis the true exnlanatiou. One

ilhority. however, points out that anherfactor may he the imprisoning
gas between the grains, due to de«
mposition of organic matter.
It must also he borne in mind that
iv surface in so good a contact with
et sand that the air is excluded wil?
held fast b\ atmospheric pressure,

id, further, that an object so situated
id tilted this way and that will rapIvbecome imbedded and swallowed
». It is by this simple process that
e Goodwin sands have claimed so
any victims. A large percentage of
e vessels stranded upon them. how.
er. float safely off or the rising tide,
it now and then one is caught and
iomed. In the past they have been
sponsible for many a shipping tragy,and there is a pathetic interest
taching to the fact that ribs and
her remains of ships long lost and
rgotten sometimes reappear for a
ne above the surface. Since the adntof steani it is happily a rare ocrrencefor a >essel to be lost upon a
nd bank.


